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ELISE. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POSE, 
BY AUGUST BELL. 


Elise, Elise, 

I see you down by the tulip trees, 

And it seems to me you are Ill at ease, 

Though you stand so statue-like. 

Some may say you are only pondering 

On the setting sun, and the gray clouds wan- 
dering, 

As if your thoughts must take their rise 

From things directly before your eyes! 

But J think you are looking through and 
“through 

Trees and hills, and gray clouds too, 


* For your eyes are dusky with shadows dim, 


Which only darken when thinking of him 
Who has gone to seek the antipodes, 
Or any place far from you, Elise, 


Elise, Elise, 

You hardly look as you looked that night 

When he threw up his hands.to shut you from 
sight, 

As you flirted and waltzed at the ball. 

Your dark bair back from your flushed face 
flinging, 

And your merry heartless sweet laugh ringing, 

While your gray eyes, fiashing triumph, 
scorned 

One who only stood apart and mourned. 

Bo he left you that night, in a fierce despalr,— 

Now you are learning at last to care! 

But he is gone beyond the seas, 

And now he is out of your power, Elise. 


Elis, Elise, 
Motionless under the tulip shade, 
With a classic twist in the heavy braid 
Tightly drawa round your graceful head! 
Your perfectly still and colorless face 
Always turned toward the billowy space, 
Past which that tropical country lies 
Unreached by the anguish of your eyes ; 
The very look of your small white hand 
8o tightly clasped, I understand ! 
But who else cares for things like these ? 
He has learned to forget you now, Elise. 


Elise, Elise, 

I hear he is coming from over the seas 

Next month, from the land of orange trees, 
With a dark-haired, queenly Spanish bride! 

What cares a tree for one faded leaf? 

Men but seldom die of grief;— 

They love, they suffer awhile, and then 

Hearts are many, they love again. 

80 waiting Eiise, you may turn your head, 

No longer dream of him grieving or dead. 
You were never sweeter nor dearer, Elise, 
Than this Spanish bride from over the seas! 


Elise, Elise, 
I wonder now what you will do,— 
What you will find in Life left for you, 

When you have drank all its bitterness ? 
Perhaps you will wrap yourself up in pride 
And chain the whole world of hearts to your 

side; 
Perhaps go forth with stern, pale brow, 
Weep with the sad, and win Heaven e’en now; 
Perhaps grow stiller day by day, 
And st last in the grave will hide away. 
It may be one or be all of these— 
There is woe each way, my “poor Elise! 





ta If you would be pungent, be brief, 
for it is with work as with sunbeams—the 
toe nny ate candensed, the desper Gog 


t@™ A wise man does not speak of all he 
does, but he does nothing that cannot be 
*poken of, 


C2 Satan is a subtle individual, but the 
Sty trader is a sutler 
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A SPLENDID PREMIUM.—Fer the SEWING 
MACHINE PREMIUM sce the Prospectus, on 


THE DWARF; 


oR, 
FOUND IN THE CHEST. 


Mrs. Loveleigh Smy les was a very remark- 
able lady, and absent or present, the terror 
of her was unceasingly predominant in the 
household. She was a beautiful little wo- 
man, with large dark-gray eyes, and a per- 
fectly transparent complexion. She had, 
further, a soft and silken manner, and purr- 
ed sweetly when she talked. You longed 
to pat her. It would have been safer to 
touch a tiger! Tornadoes of passion lay 
slumbering beneath that gentle exterior.— 
Once aroused, she gave herself up, as it 
were, body and soul, to the demon of rage, 
hardly sensible, for the moment, of the ex- 
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SCENE IN THE VALLEY OF THE YO-SEMITE, CALIFORNIA—~THE UPPER FALLS OF THE MIDDLE FORK. 





one moment be held comparable with that of 
the Giecra Nevada in the Yo Bemite district, 

English tourists who had spent months 
among the Himmalias—I spell the word as 


rett, exhibited any such features of rugged 
and abrupt sublimity as the peaks and pre 
ciploes of the Yo-Semite. It is with pleasure 
that we turn from the pictures of war and 
desolation to present a fine view of a scene 


ig this magnificent and picturesque portion 





~ | good girl, to place those roses on the win- 


of our great country. As one of a series of 


“Tam a passionate, wicked little wretch,” 
she would murmur, in her low, pleasant 
voice. “Be very sorry for me. It is the 


signed, so must you,” (with one of her be. 
witching smiles), “and, as I do so hate 
changing my servants, and your terms are 
so-and-so, I will double them—do you hear? 
—on condition that you bear with your un- 
fortunate mistress in her occasional trials, 
and say nothing of them beyond these sad 
doors.” 

As no new applicant was ever known to 


repose the slightest faith in the charming 
little lady's account of herself, the bargain, 
ft may be supposed, was quickly concluded, 
and Susan (or Thomas) entered upon her 
duties with a quiet enigger, convinced that 
she had got into a good thing. 

A week perhaps elapsed, when— 

“Thu-than,” a sweet voice would lisp, 
from behind the bed-curtains, as the maid 
entered her lady's room, “I have such a 
headache! There must be a flower in the 
room. You did not forget, did you, my 


dow-sill ? eh, Sasan dear ?” 

Conscience-siricken at having neglected 
the behests of so gentle and affectionate a 
mistress, Susan seized the offending flowers 
in one hand, and softly opening the curtains 
with the other, so as to make her apologies 
with the better grace, received a stinging 
slap on the eye and cheek, delivered with 
the whole force of the little ringed hand! 

“You insolent, obstinate minx! You 
great gaping idiot! take that, and that, and 
this !” and the infuriated lady, catching up 
every movable her arm could reach—cup, 
candlestick, books &c.—hurled them wildly 
at Susan's head. 

“ Do you defy me, you wretch ?” she add- 
ed, suddenly sinking her voice to a whisper 
more terrible still, and, with every feature 
of her altered face working with insensate 
rage, she glided from her bed, and caught 
up the poker. 

Susan cast one terrified glance at the little 
fiend-like figure, and incontinently fied, 
banging the door, to cover her retreat.— 
Fearful wae the hubbub that ensued.— 
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- | rushes after ite first great leap—the Nevada 


bitter in my cup of life. But I must be re | ruin. 


views of remarkable American scenery, we 


Middie Fork.” A visitor mys :— 
“The table-land through which the river 


Falls—until it takes its final plunge over the 
Vernal fall, is the wildest and most desolate 
region one can imagine. It looks as if a hur- 





Below, the servants gathered in a bewil- 
dered group, uncertain how to act. The 
butler himself was pale and mute, and it 
was not a little that disturbed Mr. Binns.— 
One voice alone, with reassuring calmness, 
rose above the frightened murmurs—it was 
that of Phillis Kroast. 

“Bet ye down, aod don’t do nothin’,” 
was Phillis’s counsel; and taking out her 
housewife, she seated herself, with perfect 
unconcern, and fell to work upon the toe 
of an aged sock. 

Suddenly, the uproar in my lady's cham- 
ber ceased. There was loud thump, as if 
she had fallen heavily on the floor. The 
group started. Could the unfortunate lady 
have laid violent hands upon herself? 

Still Phillis sat and wrought. After an- 
other minute : 

“Now, I think,” said Phillis, “she will be 
done ;” and, calmly rising, as though to ex- 
amine the progress of a bit of toast, the in- 
trepid girl slipped off her shoes, walked 
steadily up stairs, and applied her ear to the 
keyhole. A low sound of sobbing was 
alone audible. Phillis nodded, over the 
balusters, her entire satisfaction at the state 
of things, then quietly opened the door and 
walked in. 

Her mistress was lying stretched on the 
carpet, her face on the very floor, weeping 
bitterly, and, in the agony of her remorse, 
beating her little white feet cruelly against 
the ground. 

Paillis cast one glance at her, in which 
no grain of contempt mingled with its wo- 
manly compassion, and then set skill- 
fully to work in restoring order. When 
this was in some measure effected, and the 
bits of broken glass and porcelain carefully 
swept aside, she for the first time drew near 
her lady, and gently placed a soft cushion 
under the bruised feet; then, lifiing up her 
head, lik® that of a sick child, she laid it 
also on « cool, soft pillow; finally, she 
stretched a quilted dressing robe over the 
recumbent figure, like a pall, gave one sigh, 





Screaming, stamping tearing and smasbing 
everything that crossed her way, the unhap- 


as to fallen greatness, and withdrew. 
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to be all alone in the world.” 


and my beer ain’t so bad, mind you,” re 
marked Susan that evening at supper; “ but 
I do wish there warn’t no pokers in her 
room !” 

“ Missis won't hardly play that game with 
me,” said Thomas, with languid assurance. 
(Thomas bad large, brown, melancholy eyes, 
and was very proud of them.) “I don't 
mind a quick word or so, but if she co 
the poker-dodge, I shall stop her with thy 
heye.” 

Thomas had very soon an opportunity of 
testing the power of that orgap. One morn- 
ing, the bell cf his lady's boudoir rang. « 
little more sharply than usual. Thomas 
burried up. Mrs. Smyles was sitting with 
her face turned to the window, and spoke 
to him without changing her position.— 
There was, nevertheless, a slight, almost 
imperceptible heaving of the beautiful shoul- 
ders, and a sort of tremor in her cooing 
tones, that might have alarmed the initia- 
ted 


“Ob, Thomas, will you—will you oblige 

me by telling me, Thomas, at what hour 
this morning my letters and papers were put 
into your hands? I am sure you will re- 
member how especially I directed you, my 
good Thomas, to place them always on the 
table by—by ten o’clock. Yes, Thomas?” 
Thomss recollected, with some compunc- 
tion, that be had paused in the hall to read 
a rather lengthened report of the demise, by 
operation of law (or, as Thomas himéelf 
would have briefly phrased it, “hexecu- 
tion”), of Mr. Michael O'Shaughnessy, for 
the murder of another Irish gentleman, and 
and that he had probably done so under 
his mistress’s too vigilant eye. Nevertheless, 
deluded by the sweetness of her voice, Tho- 
mas, without thought of fear, at once allow- 
ed that he had stopped in the ’all, to read a 
few lines that chanced to ketch his— 
Before he could finish, Mra. Smy!es had 
started from her chair, and confronted him 
like a demon ; her eyes literally blazed with 
passion. 
“You meddling booby! you inquisitive, 
impertinent hound! how dure you presume 
to open anything intended forme? Out of 
my sight—leave my Louse! What—you 
answer me’ Take that!” 
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Martha merely replied with « dissyllabic 
grunt, which might be variously rendered : 


“Dear me!” “No, no™ “ Nonsense!” 
“ Poor thing !” &c., at pleasure. 

“ Something, I says to myself, when I rose 
up this morning, is going to bappen, Phillis, 
this day.” 

Martha thought that sufficient might ac- 
tually have occurred, in the general universe, 
since five in the morning, to realize that pre- 
sentiment; but her friend’s solemn tone in- 
dicating a personal application, and her own 
sole idea of a catastrophe being fire, she conm- 
tented herself with observing incidentally 
that the chimneys had one and all been 
swep’ on Toosday. 
“And happen it will,” 
“afore bedtime.” 

Miss Drabbit, without actually quoting the 
Ides of March and Julius Cwsar, assented, 
in general terms, to the fact that the season 
of danger was not yet completely past; add- 
ing, moreover, a suggestion which, had ‘tocf 
curred to the {illustrious Roman, might have 
changed the destinies of a world—namely, 
that by retiring to bed immediately after the 
present meal, they should at once terminate 
the day, and avert the omen. 

But Phillis, though nervous to the last de- 
gree, scouted such pusillanimity; she would 
not retire a moment before the usual hour, 
come what might. 

“Into my mouth my heart if even the very 
postman with a letter came would jump,” 
said Phillis, “and”— 

Rat-tat! 

“ Aggravating feller! le did that o” pur- 
pose, now,” ejaculated Phillis, faintly. 

Martha hurried up, ani returned with 
the letter, which wore a crumpled, foreign 
aspect. 

“From missis,” pronounced Phillis. 

It was, and thus it ran:— 


“Onareac DE Praxora, Nrox. 
“ ParIiurs axnp MarTaa—Very soca after 
this reaches you, an individual will come to 
the house, and possibly remain there for 
several days. Not to puzsie you with many 


continued Phillis, 








“Fifty pound « year, with tea and sugar, 


And therewith, a very handsome and 


directions, I wish you to undershad, my 
























self? Missis knew him in England. When 
does missis say he's—' very soon afier this 
reaches’—That's as good as saying ‘to-mor- 
row.’” 

Rat—tat—ta% | ’ 
Three slow ksocks, the last delivered 
with great force, interrupted the confe- 
reace. 


“ I's the Individual cried Martha 
“S'pose it i,” sald Phillis, * Ran up, 
child, and opea the door. Bay I'm com- 


Martha lingered, as if afraid, until the 
knock was repeated, when, in obedience to 
a hasty gesture from her friead, she went up 
stairs. The bolts and chains seemed to 
take along time to undo; at length, how- 
ever, the door was heard to open, then in- 
stently re-close, and Martha reappeared, 
breathless. e 


“*T warn't nobody !” ° 

“ Don't tell me/” retorted Phillis, indig- 
mantly. “What do you call that!” as, for 
the third time, the solemn summons re echoed 
through the mansion. 

“Tl tell you what I call it,” sald Martha, 
bursting out cryiang—" @ WARNING.” 

“ You'd very likely find it so, if mistress 
knew what a gaby you are making of your- 
eel,” was the strong- minded reply. * Gio 
directly, and jet him in.” 

“I dursn't,” said Martha, for the first time 
in her life disobedient to her oracle, “ There 
ain't no Lewis Napoleon, nor nothing else, 
at the door 

Phillis wasted no more words, but, taking 
a candle—for it was now gettiag dusk— with 
the air of a Giovanni going to admit his pet- 
rifed supper guest marched up stairs. 

The chain wae heard to fall, the door to 
open, then came a smothered sbrick—a sort 
of ecaffic; next, the candlestick reappeared, 
hopping down stairs alone, as though to an- 
pounce the discomfiture of its mistresa, who 
immediately fullowed, having apparent!y 
rolied or slidden down half the distance, and 
landed im the kitchen, with another shrick, 
o which Martha beartily reaponded. 

“Sout your eyes! Shut your eyes! 
what's a-falleria’ me! gasped Paillis. 

Finding these directions incompatible, 
* Martha obeyed the latter, and bebeld an 
enormous black bell, abont two feet in di- 
ameter, come bouncing into the room. 
Brought up with a jerk by the leg of the 
dresser, the bal] opened, became ecloogated, 
stood on one end, and presented the appear- 
ance of an almost impossible human being, 
something under three feet high. The head 
being of the size of fall-grown manhood, 
looked, of course, preposterously large, and 
owing to the face being remarkably long 

thin, occupied a good third of the crea- 
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TH 
* Plibas, dr, ofp yousn Individest?” ested 


re 
piled the dwarf, recovering his susvity. 
“Dent pat me ont, and youll fed mes 
very agreeable one. Now, obeerve—this is 
my sole cantion—Doa't Put Me Out Per- 
haps you did sot expect me quite so 
poon "~ 

© Weil, sir, we didn't,” sald Phillis, begin- 
ning to recover ber saifpomesion. “ You 
sea, mistress didn! mention your name, and 


_ | we dé" ke—” 


“Did she tell you to ast itt” sald the 
dwarf sharply. “Now, don't put me out 
However, 1 don’t mind your knowing ; aad, 
tadeod, it would be necessary, as certain 
friends—I allude chiefly to the Turkish Am. 
bessador, Lord Viscoust Seringspatam, and 
Gtr Charks Opossum—will probably walt 
upon me early to morrow. I am, on all or- 
dinary oocastona, scoosted as The Venomous 
Fly; im the abaadonment of private friend- 
ship, shortly “ Legs,” because, in that par- 
toular, nature has been short with me Se 
ringy and Opcesam will most likely ask for 
me by the latter name; [lis Excellency the 
Effendi Hessan Mesrour Mabound, by the 
former. Attend me to my bedroom. I sup 
there.” 

With « trembling band, and feeling very 
much as if she were walking in « dream, 
Phillis lit a silver lamp, and led the way to 
the luxurious chamber of the mistress of the 
house, Those soft yielding carpets, gilded 
mirrors, costly cabineta, that couch of down 
on which a fly's spongy foot would leave « 
hollow, those delicate rose-tinted curtains, 
were such, in good truth, the destined sar- 

of the hideous little burlesque of 


the rich apartment, as coolly as if he were 
entering an inn gerret! Was nothing less 
deemed fit acoommedation for The Venom- 
ous Fly? 

Phillie almost screamed, as with one 
bound he lesped upom the bed, and, rolling 
himself up im the rich coveriet, glared at her 
as if i were nothing but « mask stuck up- 
right om the couch. 

“ What would you like for ssupper, sir?” 
stammerod |’ hillis. 

“ Eggs, brandy, and the cat,” was the re- 
ply. “Now,-don’t put me out.” And the 
green eyes reappeared. 

“He wants the cat to cat,” said Phillis, 
staggering into the kitchen, pale as ashes. 
“ Here, Tittams! Tittums !” 

Martha could bear no more; she caught 
her bonnet from a peg, and made a rush to- 
warts the door. 

“ For to be the Queen upon her throne, I 
wouldn't stay in this house another minnit !” 

“Ran away: leave mo-*do,” said Phillis, 
steadily. 

Sarcasm is stronger than reproach ; friend- 

ship is stronger than ambition. Not to be 
tempted by the offer of a realm, Martha 
paused at the thought of abandoning her 
friend. The latter saw her hesitation. 
“ Didn't missis tell us we wasn't to be as- 
tonished at nothih'?" she calmly inquired. 
“Bhowin'’ she knowed as the Individual's 
ways wag pocoolier. ‘'Cept that, when he's 
angry, his eyes turns green, I don't see no- 
thin’ to be frightened at,” continued the 
heroic Phillis, gaining confidence with every 
word. “Providentially, the cat ain't at 
home.” And Phillis turned her back on 
the unconscious Tittuma, curled up in the 
shadow of the clock. 

As she epoke, a surill, peculiar cry, com- 
pounded of a mew and a whistle, sounded 
from above; in a second, the cat shook off 
her slu:bera, darted, in two bounds, across 
the room, and vanished, Ike a flash of gray 
Mght, up the staircase. 

“As I'm a living sinner!” said Martha 
aghast, “ she knows him /” 

This new phenomenon, however, did not 
affect Martha's determination to remain with 
her friend, happen what might; flinging 
aside her bonnet, she returned to her alle- 
giance, 

One of the best silver supper-irays being 
laid out in as attractive a form as the sim- 
plicaty of the guest's order permitted, the 
two proceeded up stairs, Miss Drabbit bear- 
ing the light, which the other, in her bewil- 
derment, had brought away. Any anxiety 
on behalf of Tittums was at once dispelled 
by the appearance of four green eyes exactly 
on a level. The cat was squatting on the 
pillow, close to the dwarf's ear, into which 
she seemed every now and then to pour 
some coufidential communication, looking 
up searchiagly at Paillis as she entered, with 
a curious imitation of the dwarf's manner. 

“Hal Bapper, Tittmus!” exclaimed the 
latter, kicking off the coverict, and sitting 
up, though the change of attitude made 

liule perceptible difference. 

Tae way being placed on the bed, the cat 
rLonre skipped over and placed herself at 
the other end, never once removing her 
greem eyes from her new acquaintance, but 
fotiowing his every movement with tae most 
affectionate relish. 

He was evidently out of humor, and, far 
from being gratified at the elegant manner 
in which bis frugal supper had been served, 
grumbled incessantiy, flinging the articles 
ebout, demanding why he was not served 
with plate, &c., and generally evincing the 
most lordly comvempt for the luxuries with 
which be saw himself surrounded. 

“Aad pow,” seid the dwarf, kicking off 
the way without further ceremony, “now 
for my riot. Lights, there !” 





a rhe @ cot im the dark. 
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Phillis lit a large table-lamp and two can- 
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of a wardrobe; opening the door with one 
leg, and peering over, the Fly affected to be 
immensely struck with what be saw there, 
aad forthwith disappesred, head first, into 
sea of silk and muslip, closing the door be- 
hind him. 

At this horrible sight, Phillis could con- 
tain herself no longer. 

“Ob my "Evins! Missis'slovely gownds !” 


Before either could reach the wardrobe, 
the door reopened, and revealed Fly 
completely attired in one of Mra, les's 
most costly dresses, wanting but a 


been intended. 

“Put me out, now, and take the conse- 
quences,” hissed the dwarf, turning on the 
green light, and grinning with an expression 
00 fiendish that the women recoiled. 

“ Where's my di’'monds? Here's the Du- 
chess o' Dishwasher waitin’ at the door since 


“Tell her Grace she needn't walt,” re- 
joined the Venomous_Fiy; and, in spite of 
the encumbrance of the dress, he threw a 
somersault from the wardrobe, and alighted 
ja the middle of the floor. “Turn off the 
lights; I'm going to bed. Wake me in the 
morning, whea your mistress sends my 
luggage ;” and, just as he was, he jumped 
upon the bed, and pretended to fall instantly 
asleep. 

“I'm all in a twirl,” said Phillis, as (the 
Ides of March at length concluded) the two 
lay down on their respective couches. “ But 
I've made up my mind to one thing—he 
shan’t riot no more in missis’s room without 
the pelisse a-looking on. ‘ Luggege;’ I don't 
gelieve he've got no luggage. Hapes don't 
carry much of that sort o’ thing.” 

“ Nor yet himpa,” put in Martha, faithfal 
to ber diabolical theory. 

Phillis admitted that the provision made 
in this respect by such personages was pro- 
bably slender; then, finding her companion 
too fatigued for further converse, quickly 
followed ber into the land of dreams. 

Mach to their surprise, carly on the fol- 
lowing morning, a goode-van deposited at 
the house three travelling-chests of enor- 
mous weight, carefally locked, and secured 
with fron hasps. Direction-cards, in the 
lady's own hand, commended them to the 
“Care of Mra. Loveleigh Smyles, 14 Sweet 
street, Pleasant Square, 8. W.,.” the cards 
made use of proving to be visiting-tickets of 
herown. A: parchment Jabel, attached to 
each trunk, bore, in bolder characters, yet 
still unmistakably those of Mra. Smylee— 
“Tus Venomous Fy.” 

The trunks having been conveyed, not 
without much difficulty, intoan inner room, 
the two sat down and looked at each other. 

“ Hem ” remarked Paillis generally. 

“Eb Y” sald Martha, inquiringly. 

“Ab!” (with a sigh.) 

“ Poor thing !” 

“ You dursn't think,” began Phillis, bold- 
ly feeling the way. 

“I thinks what I thinks,” replied Miss 
Drabbit, not sullenly, but, as it were, reluc- 
tantly admitting « painful fact. 

Phillis became impatient. 

“S'long a3 I've known you, and so kind 
as I've been to you, Martha Drabbit, and 
you afeard to speak out ?” 

Martha refused the trap, and politely tarn- 
ed the enemy's flank. 

“ What's the use? You're always guess 
in’ one's thoughis, Phillis. Now!" 

Phillis yieloed with a smile. 

“ Weil, well, child, you're right for once. 
There's only oue way of accounting for all 
Sbe put ber mouth to Martha's car— 
“ Missis is cracked.” 

A long coveuitation followed upon the 
questions arising from this new theory, re- 
sulting ia a two fold resolution—namely, to 
let things generaliy take their course, af 
lesst for amother day, and to codsalt—im as 
unofiicial manner—“ P 136.” with whom 
Marthe boasied a nodding oc:)uaintanoa, 
and who might be seen, at that very mo- 
t, prosecuting his listless soll. 





“P 196" readily responded t Martha's 





deepersie mocmen' might 
at bay. As it was, she rushed right upon 
the little monster, and twisting ber hands 
in his thick black hair, shook his Charles L 
head till i looked like « sign of timt mo- 
narch quivering in « storm. 

“ You aggraevatin’ little devil " cried Phil- 


shaking with all her might “ You 
— Rees Be Bee what you've been and 
Gone! Me and Martha's ruined, and all for 
your games! Here's the gentleman belong- 
img to them soap-boxes, and he wants ‘em 
this instant-minni'.” 

With « violent wrestle, the dwarf shook 
himee!f free, 

“ Boap-bozes [" be exclaimed. “ It's gold ° 

“v's pever gold!" echoed Phillis, faintly, 
“We shall all be harged. Hark!” (The 
parlor bell rang violently.) “You come 
along with me. Quick, quick, or I'll call 6 
perlice myself If we can only get you 
out.” 

The Venomous Fly seemed to admit the 
wisdom of the counsel. He cast one long, 
wistfal glanes at the precious “soap,” and 
followed Phillis like a lamb. Théy reached 
the ball in safety. 
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the following day the dwarf rang the beil, 
and demanded his luggage. 

Upon Paillis’s report of its weight, how- 
ever, the Fly was induced to descend (which 
he did by buzsing down the balusters with- 
out touching the stairs) and make a selection. 
He chose the heaviest of the three trurks, 
which waa, with infinite labor and ingenui- 
ty, transported to his chamber. Once there, 
ths dwarf produced from his pocket the key, 
and Phillis, having with the aid of hammer 
and chisel detached the metal fastening», 






























from, it's better for you than them public 
streets after this, Get back as fest as you can, 


Whether the Fiy would have implicitly 
followed these directions, will never, per- 
hapa, be known, for at this-moment Hyl- 
ton's hasty step was heard on the hall floor. 
Phillis bad just time to push the dwarf into 


large empty trunk of 
her mistress’s, Valise in hand, Hylton ap- 
“ Into that big box! Quick!” whispered 
Phillis, in an . “Pat something be- 
tween. It shuts with a spring. You'll be 
oifi—” , 


Paillis saw that the dwa:f was hidden. 

“In a moment, sir,” she answered, and 
pulling-to the door behind her, dashed up- 
statre. 

The door, however, had not closed, and 
Hylton catching a glimpse of his own boxes 
among the rest, heaved the weighty valise 
upon the chest that stood nearest, and lock- 
log the door, pocketed the key. As he did 
80, he fancied, as he afverwards related, that 
he heard a faint, plaintive cry; but uncer- 
tain from whetice the feeble sound proceed- 
ed, turned at once away. 

Assisted by her trusty friend, Phillis 
quickly succeeded in restoring the box of 
gold to its original state of (false) security, 
and removed it to the room intended for 
Mr. Hylton. The question now was, how 
to account for the possession of the key, 
when the consultation was cut short by the 
appearance (guided by their voices) of the 
impatient gentleman himself, key in hand. 

“The portmantel, sir?” asked Phillis. 
“ Shall I?” 

“Ah, stay, I'll go myself,” replied Hyl- 
ton; and, hastening down stairs, returned 
with it on Kis shoulder. 

Oppressed with an indefinable anxiety, 
Phillis had followed him -down, and no 
sooner was his back turned, than she crept 
into the cloak-room. It was always dark, 
and now, with its great sarcophagi of boxes, 
looked more than ever vault-like. 

“Dwarft!” (Her voice sounded quite 
hollow.) 

There was no reply. 

“Speak, you aggre— Ho! my 'Evins!” 
and Phillis staggered forward in horror. 
The chest was closed! The spring, in spite 
of the introduction of a portion of the un for- 
tunate sleeve, must have yielded under the 
sudden weight of the valise flung upon it an 
hour before. 

With trembling fingers, like those of a 
repentant murderess, Phillis sought the fatal 
spring, touched ft, leaned heavily forward, 
saw the horrible confirmation of her fears, 
and again dropping the heavy lid and clos- 
ing the epring, fell back in a dead swoon. 
In falling, she «track her head against the 
corner of one of Hylton’s heavy boxes, and 
hence, perhaps, her long insensibility for 
nearly two hours more had elapsed, when 
Martha, seeking in some anxiety her friend, 
discovered her in the condition mentioned. 

It seemed fated that nothing should save 
the ill-stared little monster, for no sooner 
was poor Phillis restored to consciousness, 
than the horror of her mind induced another 
period of syncope, and this was succeeded by 
an attack of fever and delirium, which lasted 
several days, during which, by Mr. Hylton's 


“At your peril!” screamed the dwarf— 
“Say I'm out—say everybody's out! Run! 
Fly |" 

There was something in his voice so ex- 
pressive of genuine consternation, that Pbil- 
lis could not forbear another peep. His 
face was perfectly livid. He was replacing 
his yellow soap in the box with such anxious 
heste, that Phillis completed her observa- 
tions with perfect safety. The knock, how- 
ever, was repeated, and she flew down 
stairs. 

“Holloa, I say, young woman! you 
haven't fatigued yourself, I hope ?” was the 
frank address of a man about eight-and- 
twenty, who had just dismissed a cab, and 
supported a small but weighty valise in his 
hands. He had handsome features, much 
embrowned ; his black hair hung in cork- 
ecrew ringlets almost to his shoulders; and 
he wore heavy gold ear-ringa. As for his 
dress, it partook so impartially of two cha- 
racters, that he might be described either as 
a maritime farmer or an agricultural sea- 
man, according to fancy. “ You've got the 
letter ’” he continued, coolly walking before 
her into the dining-room. 

“The 1-!-1—” 

“Eiter,” said the visitor, showing bis 
white teeth—'' my sister’s|-l-letter. And the 
b-b-boxea. Three boxes. How! holloa! 
What's the game now? Is the girl going 
to faint?” 

He might well ask; for, in that terrible 
moment, hed flashed upon Phillis’s mind 
the probability, nay, almost absolute cer- 
tainty, that the Venomous Fly was an im- 
postor! Visions of the desecrated chamber, 
the damaged ornaments, the torn dresses, 
floated across her bewildered fancy. She 
could bear the treacherous insect himself, 
above, still busy with his soap. is soap? 
The e0ap of the man who stood there before 
her eyes, sternly demanding, again and 
again, if his boxes were safe! 

But Phillis Kroast was po common wo- 
mas. In « second it cocurred to her that 
the dwarf could suppressed, the boxes 
re-secured, the re-arranged; all might 
yet remain a secret, saving only the destruc- 
tion of one or two articles of value, for the 
anmouncement of which a favorable oppor- 
tumity might be chosen. This resolved, 
Phillis hastily assured him that all was well 
—that, in a few minutes, rooms would be 
ready for hia reception, &c. She offered to 
take his valise; but, small as it was, such 
wes ite weight, that the stranger, with « 
smile, \endered his assistance, 

“You seemed a little upset at my out- 
lamdieh rig,” he added, good-humoredly.— 
“Fresh from the diggings, thet’s all. M 
mneme’s Jack Hylton, your dear mistress's 
only brother. See the likences now, ch? 
Landed at Liverpool a few days ago from 
the splendid clipper, Venomous Fly, sent on 
my traps with the direction Serena had 
written for me, and here I am. Room 


bim to remain a fw minutes in 
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With just a shade less of respect and ease 


. of manner, the latter oqntinued : 


Could Mrs. Smyles remember having seen 
or heard anything lately of s certain de- 
formed person—a sort of travelling mounts 
bank—a '— 

Dwarf? Assuredly. He performed, 
long since, at the Chateau de Prangins, Nyon, 
which Mrs. Smyles had tenanted. 

Exactly. And hed since performed in 
Sweet Street? At that house? 

Most certainly not. 

Mr. Adolphus Winnington consulted a 
memorandum, and read with some gravity : 
“* Venomous Fly,’ otherwise ‘ Legs,’ taced 
from Nyon to Macon—thence to Dija— 
thence to Paris—thence to Dunkirk—thence 
td the ‘Showmapn’s Arms,’ Poppet Lane, 
London—thence to 14 Sweet Steet, Plea 
sant Square—¢race lost.'" 

“ Impossible, sir!” said the lady, rising in- 
dignantly. “ My servants would never have 
dared. But I will go and question them.” 

“Excuse me,” said Mr. Winnington, his 
manner becoming, by almost imperceptible 
degrees, more distant and official; “ that s 
precisely what I cannot aljow. Let me ex: 
plain myself a little further. We have bees 
informed, madam—I know rot bow truly— 
that you have been jn the habit of exerci- 
sing a more than usually energetic influence 
over those in your domestic employ, extend- 
ing even—pardon me if in crror—to pet- 
sonal violence. I see you are agitated.” 

“If” replied Mrs. Smyles, controlling 
herself by a strong ¢ffort—“ if an infirmity 
of temper has at any time given color to 
such an imputation, what, may I ask, bas 
that to do with the subject of your visit 

“To speak with extire frankness,” replied 
the officer, “two thiogs: first, that your se 
vants will be better examined by apother 
qvestioner than their mistress; secondly, 
that the infirmity you have — and 
possibly—I say, possibly, but our 6 é 
pels us to weigh such contingencies—have 
had some remote connection with the sud- 
den disappearance we have been discuss: 


Sir!” exclaimed the lady, ber eyes farh- 
ing scorn and fary. “Do ycu mean os 
cuse me of murder?” 

“Tat,” replied Mr. Adolphus Winning 
ton, with perfect coolness, “is the prec 
expression selected by our 

‘ Rolling-pin,’ and which appeared to magis- 
terial minds sufficiently emphatic to warrant 
my present intrusion. He or she (for ® ge 
tleman attached to our office for the espe 
cial purpose of studying sutogrephs, pro 
nounces ft to be the writing of = female 
cook with lightish hair.) actually indicstes 
the spot where the body may be found.” 
“ Body, sir!" shrieked Mrs. Smyles. “1— 


Hark !” 
Tere was a sort of scvffling noise with- 


out, accompanied by earnest voices and § 
feeble hysteric scream ; then the door bars 


knees. F 
“ Drabbit the himp, do,” was Martha's 


vice. 
And with many sighs and tears, Phillis 
faltered out the whule bis-ory of the wretch 
ed dwarf's appearance, bis accident, 








ready ?" 
Begging 
the parior, Phillis swept up the stairs, and 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, NOV'E 95, 1968. 
PS 
Reyzorep Cosmromcatrowa—We cas- 
not undertake to return rejected comme 
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Our Sewing-Machine Premium. 

In answer to various letters, we would re 
peat that as to our clubs generally, they can 
be made up of either pertodicel, or of both, 
as suits the members. And, if the getter up 
of e club for Tym Poer prefers the Mage- 
sine a6 0 Premium, be can have it; while 
Tux Poer will be sent as s Premiam for the 
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“Oh, wémaa, in our hoprs of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, aad hard to please.” 
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both flat and splay, and she will tura 
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“A creatare not too biight or good 
Yor human seture's daily food.” 
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seen, applies to both periodicals; as well os 
Mn fo mined clube made up of the magasine 
and the paper. This is a splendid premium, 
and we are giad to see that numbers design 
availing themselves of it These machines 
gannot be bought for less than the price we 
mention, Fortr-Frvz Doiiars! 
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ook the officer’s proffered arm, and the par- 
proceeded to the spot. 
Vf sooner was the door opened than the 
sickening intimation of animal decay made 
strongly ible. There was no 
peed to point out that dark coffin-likd box, 
close-clenched lips still depend- 
ed, like the corner of af escutcheon, & por- 
tion of the dwarf’s embroidered sleeve. 
Mra. Smyles withdrew her arm, and lean- 
ed heavily against the wall. The two maids 
crouched on the floor in the entry. 
With some litile difficulty, Winnington 
discovered the fatal spring, pressed it, and 
flung back the lid. R-coiling for a moment 
before the odor which diffused itself through 
the vault-like room, he forced himself toa 
closer examination. He utters a kind of 
gasping sob; he tears out the dwarf's coat, 
and flings it on the ground. He drags the 
box a little forward : 
“Behold your murdered victim !” 
At the bottom of the chest, arms and legs 
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THE LADY’S FRIEND. 

In answer to numerous applications for 
specimens cf our new Magasine, we may 
say that in a few days now, we hope to be 
able to supply all demands. 


LEAD PIPES. 

The use of lead pipes for the conveyance 
of drinking water is generally very objec- 
tlonable, as most water dissolves léad, and 
the salts of lie Serr the moet dan- 
gerous of poisons. pipes should never 
be used until after a trial is made of the effect 
that metal. If upon put- 
into the water the metal 

gradually dissolved, then it would be very 
dangerous to use lead pipes for the convey- 
ance of such water. 

In Philadetphia lead pipes are almost uni- 
versally used, and without danger. The rea- 
son is that there is something in the water— 
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clety, or at the very least that they used to 
live in the country and go after the cows. 

There is one wholly, truly, and entirely ex- 
cellent class of women, Who are not half cele 
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less indeed, but wide and staring still—lay 
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which forms an insoluble compound on the 
surfece of the lead, and thus protects the 
metal from any further corrosion. 

Something analogous to this natural pro- 
cess seems to have been discovered recently 
in art, by Dr. Scharuz, of Breslew. He 
pesees a stream of a hot solutjon of potas- 
sium through the piper, and thereby alters 
the metallic condition of the interior surface, 
and converts it into a salphide in a few mi- 
nutes, and at a very trifling cost. This sul- 
phide is an innocuous product, and conse- 
quently protects the water from the dele- 
térious action of the lead. 

We trust that the details of this process 
will be made public, and that the manufac- 
turers of lead pipe will avail themselves of 
it. Such are the peculiar advantages of 
lead, owing to its great pliability, for water 
pipes, that if it cam be made entirely inno- 
cent, it will probably supplant al! other 
If we are not mistaken, fron pipes 
have been extensively used of late years, 
owing to the bad character that lead has | !# said 
acquired in many places, where the water 
dissvives it with a rapidity that is aston- 
ishing, and renders it not only a very un- 
safe, but a very expensive metal for such 


say one toa block of houses. They are those | 9,06 for 
who can “fix things;” show you how to 
make a new head-drees out of an old bonnet 
trimming; transfer wornout handkerchiefs 
into new collara; turn frayed skirts upside 
down; and cover 
trimming ; whose dyed clothes look really 
clegant—when ours come out perfectly 
shocking; who can clean gloves, cut pat ¢@ 
terns, and take out stains beautifully with 
benzine. I don’t know which I admire the 
most—those serviceable souls, or the dear 
good women that everybody likes just be- 
cause they are so likeable. 

There are such things as exceedingly 
beautiful women, exceedingly fascinating 
women, and sometimes exceedingly witty 
women; but they're sacred subjecta, Any 
one who knows one, jnst embalms her in his 
heart and keeps her for private contempla- 
tion. So they should. 


derivations, Who do not flinch at dentists, 
but calmly meet them on their own ground, 7 

The above reminds us of an anecdote told 
of Mr. Seward, when he was making 
speeches out West, some yearsago. Among 
others who went to hear him, was a Mis- 
sourl borderer, who seemed grestly sur- 
ptised that so small a map should have con 
trived to make so much noise in ghe world. 
“What! that’s your great Mr. Seward, is 
it?” sald he—“ why I could whip him with 





extra fire made. Whose houses do not leak 
in winter, or gather flies in sum mer; 
children never cry, and whose husband is 
what every husband should be—subdued. 
In short, the very women fur the present 
who, we cannot help thinking, would 
give things a different air if their hands were 
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A SAD STORY. 
One of our exchanges says :— 


A little four years old, nemed Louisa 
Achieder, ae fr echool, in New York, last 


A very different female is the constitu- 
tional smiler—with no particular style of 
eyes, mouth, or nose; and no particular 
kind of opinions; yet of great sweetness of 
disposition, and also of some insipidity, finds 
; | the “ yes” indispensable, and makes an inor- 
in | dimate use of it, sometimes adding “ Ob,” in 
moments of uncommon excitement, as, 
“You enjoyed your trip to Niagara?” 

“Yea"—a little drawn out, it being in the 
: And, “ You think Mr, Blank 
a delightful preacher ?” “ Oh, yes” —exceed- 
ingly lengthened, it being in the superlative, 
and the highest degree of rapture to which 
that species can attain. To this class be- 
longs paturally a oneness of color in hair, 
skin, eyes, and eyebrows; and io dress the 
heat shadowy delicate, faint blue or gosling 


What a counterpoise is your positive, 


energetic woman, who knows no monosy!- 
lables, and wouldn't use them if she did.— 


Who says a thing and will swear to it. Who 
“couldn't possibly be mistaken, so there's 
no use in talking about it.” 
out of breath in argument the first two mi- 
nutes, and then “ would just like to see you 
prove it, that’s all.” Who would be pleased 


cay” Cuanor or Punic SentTiwent rm 
ENGLAND.—The changing sentiment in 
England jn favor of the North, has recently 
been exemplified in a remarkable manner in 
the election of several members of Parlia- 
In every case the rival candidates 
have gone before the people solely on the 
American question, and it is gratifying to 
learn that in every instance the’ man who | & 
avowed himself a friend of the North was 
elected. This fact shows the true sentiment 
of the Eaglish people. 

Ga “ Jennie,” said a venerable Camero- 
nian to bis daughter, who was askiog his 
consent to accompany her urgent 
favored suitor to the altar; “ Jennie, it is a 
very solemn thing to get married.” “I 
know it, father,” replied the sensible dam- 
sel; “but it is a great deal solemner not 





t@™” The age of a young lady is now ex- 
pressed according to the present style of 
skirts, by saying that eighteen springs have 
prssed over her head. 

tw Eight young girls lef{ Zanesville, 
Obio, recently to seek pretended lovers who 
had been corresponding with them from the 
army. Two were arrested and sent back, 
and the others ought to be.— Exchange paper, 
t@ The way European affairs are stirred 
Up just now—with Poles. 

tJ On the marriage of Miss Wheat, it 
was hoped that her path would be flowery, 
and that she might never be thrashed. 
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GETTING YANKIFIED. FRUIT—Green 


The Richmond Whig draws a deplorable 
picture of the progress of selfishness and 
meanness in the rebel states, which it de- 
nominates “ getting Yankeefied.” It says :— 


It is a common remark that, if the war 
continues much longer, we shal! all be subju 
roe of arms, but by our own 
other —— 7 vices = 

tamorphosed us into Yenkees, 
we will be fit subjects only for Yankee go- 
vernment. There is too much 


berries. 


A child of “four” years of age kept in 
afver school because she failed to spell the 
“ hedge” correctly! A little sensitive 
thing—the delight, probably, of some fond 
father’s heart—killed, as it would seem, by 
@ thoughtless disregard of the laws of na- 
ture. Let the above case be a warning to 
all who have the care of children. 
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of Northern at $1,508 


are firm with farther 
FiSV TIONS Bales of Bodo t 


for for 
1094 old, and OIG NTI ey 


nales. 
BARK—Quercitron is less active, a few small 


sales of lst No | are reported, mostly at §37 
ton. Tanners’ Bark : id 


is scarce, 


ae was is in demaad 


AL—The market is less active, but prices 
are firm. 


COFFEE ie firm; about 1200 
posed of at 20@83 


and wanted at 4@ 


for Rio; 324¢ 


gu BoP and 5c np hy cash 


PER \s unchanged. 


FEATHERS eontinues scarce and high, and 
D 


York, to come here, at $9 
b 


tH An Ancient Lawsvurt.—The su- 





t@ Tne Rvuestan Bai..—At the ovation 
and Ball in New York, the following were 
the principal edibles, viz:—Twelve thou- 
sand oysters—ten thousand poulette and 
two thousand pickled; twelve monster sal- 
mon—thirty pounds each; twelve buedred 
game birds; two hundred and fifty tur- 
keys; four hundred chickens; one thou- 
sand pounds of tenderloin; one hundred 


pyramids of pastry; one thousand large 
loaves ; three thousand five hundred bottles 


to see a man maltreat ber, and, in fact, “sort 
of” cheers that portion of humanity on to 
dare and assault her. Who has a high opi- 
nion of finger nails as defenders, and says 
“poob,” when you speak of pistolh, Who 
almost insults her sisters, the timid women, 
in society, when they narrate how they 
were terrified at a strange cat, by remarking 
‘s] couldn't be such a fool.” 

Bat timid women are a class, and a very 
lovely one. If I were just beginning to est 
out in life, I think I should choose timidity 
It's exceedingly taking, 
and very easily done. A litile scream— 
stifled, if it’s to be very ioteresting—a ner- 


Beer Facrory.—A correspondent of the 


factory here, owned by Messrs. 
William Underwood & Co., of Boston, will 
commence operations about the frat of Oc- 
tober pext, when the meat will be scientif- 
cally cut from the quarters of 12 or 15 fat 


| Maine Farmer says: 


ble—we find every trouble ag- 
the almost universal disposition 
do everything for self and nothing for 


P- 
People get more and more disebliging and 
unacopmimodaling every day. a 
thing is done for kindness, 


a 


aod nota great 
seed at 
2 The noblest independence is the go- |» 


vernment of our passions, and the most 
sublime dependence is on the Divine Proyi- 


*}as my vocation. 


cash. 
LUMBER—White Pine Boards rap 


uoted at 
S244 @35¢ for A ina a euaiit be ue. 
; ‘or Apples, an ® bbi for 
Dried fruit comes 

mands 7(@8c for Apples, and 6@13c for unpared 
Peaches, quarters and halves. 

HAY fs tirm and selling freely at $23@26 @ 


ton. 

HEMP—The market is firm but quiet. 
HOP@ move off as wanted at 26(@30c ® B. 
IRON—The market is active and firm; 700 
tons Anthracite at $41@42 fur No |; $38@89 for 
No 2, and $35@387 for No 3, cash. 200 tons 
Northern Blooms sold at $75, cash. Of Scotch 
Pig sales of 500 tons are reported at $434<, cash. 
Manufactured [ron is also very firm. 


LEAD—Sales of 2000 pigs Galena in New 


and Yellow Bap do at $5@%. 
demlock here. Laths have advanced, aad 


are quoted at $23,50 ® M for Eastern. 
MOLASSE8—Sales are limited to small lots 
Caba and New Orleans at fully former rates. 
OILS— Petroleum is unsettied and lower. We 
quote refined In bond at S4@sUe, and irce 58 


Se. 
PLASTER—There is very little offering or 


selling, and we quote at 64, 
RICE ie firmer, with small 


"eis 


sales vf hangoom at 


There is a good demand for Clover- 


SUGARS are active. 


vous clutch at the nearest arm to you, and 
you have the recipe for runaway horses, 
street fights, or sudden guns. Besides, au- 
thors choose their nicest hervines from 


the rest. Tous we are t@™ Mrs. Partington says that because 
dancing girls are stares, it is no reason why 


they should be regarded as Leavenly bodica. 





lease, but when we have all 


bhds, mostly Cuba at 12W@is 
Rico at 144 @14%c on the us 


7@7\¢ Y bus. Timotby is dull at about 
‘iaxseed ls more inquired for at 68 @ 


us, 

SPIRITS—Brandy and Gin are firm. N. BR 
Rum is selling at 74@75c. Whiskey has farther 
advanced, with free sates of bbis at 


terms. 
1 ALLOW—The market has been more active, 


with sales of aboat 250,000 Be at 1%(@12\c¢ for 
City, mostly at the former figure, and 11\c for 


Western. 


¢@~ “ You cry before you are out of the 


among them. Thackeray's Amelia was one 
wood, as the flute player remarked to his 


of the témidest kind of timid women, while 
- | wicked Becky Sharp was wild as a dragon. 
Woy, I couldn't attempt to name all the 
‘dear, deligntful women we read of, aud be 
lieve in, who were afraid of their own sha- 
dows—and very properly so, Men believe 
ic timid women, who have so much to do 
keeping scared, that they can’t be up to any 
misecoief—and so it's safe, you see 

Of course we all know women who quote 
their husbands—and briog them into society 


WOOL is comi 


eh 
f 


t@™ Modesty promotes worth, but conceals 
it, just as the leaves aid the growth of fruit, 
and hide it from view. 

{3 Before we say how wicked that man 
is, let us examise ourselves, and see if we 
are not more wicked in some other way. 

t@” A house has been buik of iron in the 
Rue 8S. Honore, Paris, in eight deya It is 
just now a nine days’ wonder. 


1] not retorn the generous 
eng ep ted op rey wm 4 
stinginess, the peop the Bou 

to ali intenta, Ncw Eaglanders, The 
will be even more 
thas if we had been su 
Qur very souls will nave beca 


spirit | lence; a living great man is a struggliag fel- 


tw It does notfollow that two persons 
are fit to marry because both are good. Milk 
is good, and mustard is good, but they are 
not good for each otoer. 

Ya” Four things come not back ; the broken 
word, the sped arrow, the past life, and the 
neglected opportunity. 


a3] 
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[iH 


upon the above, we msy say 
of the war upon the North 
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TOBACCO— The market continues at a staad 


in more freely. Sales reagh 
about 20,000 the, in lots, ar frm 50 to Ste for 
common to five fleece, the Jatter for chotes 
clips and tub, mostly at SO@5ic, incleding some 
low grade Western, unwash~d, at 57, 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattie 
Wees amounted to about 2670 
realized were from 7 to 10 
from $20 to 45 


were sold at from 4 to Se 
Hoge brought from $800 10 0 
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= - pest bis ‘about the {B-dodhitier thines-the 
maj and gloomy in appenrance, thet | did busy young ladies of this part of the | ror and despair | was put imto the witness te minute 
as rang not weader et its ghostly repute. The cot- | eemtury dor") do much real good to others, bo. 1 can ever forget t! At this minute | vant opened the door and said Delo 
BY s0u8 G. WHITTIER. tage eel wes an oldhouse, built partly of | they 60 something for themesives ia keep- | I can see eager look ot me—ahis | raine would be glad to see me alone in the 
Cache wood, partly of brick. A very iil-looking | ing their minds employed. It is astonishing | look of love and trust and hope A word | porth parior, an upper eftting-room in 
mas-cervant opened the door, and ushered | how much foolish love imaginations are | from me would give him life}—e werd coa- | gable end of the house. I did mot know how | with calls lately, —end as there 
| walt and watch before my eye ia Bo food ip 
Methinks the night grows thin ead gray; | €2 into the drawing-room, where we found | thus kept in check. As for ma, I gove way | sign him to the gallows? It was an awful | to refuse, though Kate's sovelation had the lander, and you. might be starved,uy 
1 walt end wateh the eastern skies Mra Deioraine and her daughter to the vainest regrets and the most pro@t | tempation. Bat I dared not fall in truth; | made me feel very uncomfortable. Bol fl-| shall lay a trafm to the house and - 
To eee the golden spears aprie: The former was lying on 8 sofa placed | leas daydreaming I cast from me God's | could not—mo, thank God! I was not per-| lowed the man up stairs imto the little par- slow match to it in onder that by the tnt 
' rise to receive us, but she grested my father | sole cocupation being that of writing long | least, 1 answered reluctantly; but my cross | and talk and work during our brief inti deltverers, or put you out of your misery.” 
Like ene whose liste are bound in trance, | | and me very warmly, ond seemed delighted | letters to Kote, which she rarely answered. | examination was severe, and when the | macy. There was no one there; but James,| And she laughed « horrible, mocking 
1 bear the day sounds ewell and grow, to make our acquaintance. He thought ber | Bet one canmot be idle and discontented | counsel fur the prosecution asked me— | muttering that Mra Deloraine would come ‘ x 
And ote exrew the twilight genes, manner thestrical and studied; bat che me-/ Wh impunity. I was naturally delicate, |“ Did you actually see William Deloraine | directly, placed schelr for me aod left the| “ You will not surely be so crudl,” I aul” 
‘Troop after troop in ewift advance, naged, nevertheless, to please him, and the | #04 I began to pay for my vain imagining: | fad the book ?” | almost shrieked my fatal | room, closing the door after him. 1 walked | in am agony of fear. “ You are but frightes, 
‘The shining once with plumes of snow! eequaintance, thus commenced, progressed | the tax of load of health and good looks | « No ™ to the window, and looked out. The case | ing me” y. 
I know what mighty work le thetrs ; We rode together frequently, scoompanied | called in a physician, and as the doctor | person ” thas part of the shrubbery in which the old | thus I return our obligations to you.” 
I can but lift up bands unmest, by my father and William Deloraine. I am | could not detect the real couse of my leaai-| There was s pause I gasped out—"I/ ook with its earth hole, stood. As foreibly releasing her arm from 
The Of God to best, quite sure that dear father never dreamed of | tude, he judiciously banished me, and sent | did!" And then I heard a wild, piercing | i: caught my eye, the same I had | clasp with which I sought to detain 
P And epeed them with unworthy prayers. | amything like love between William and me again to the seaside. We had only beea | cry from the prisoner. | remember no more, | fei jast rushed on my mind. Was | she lef. the room. I strove to gut ont of! 
1 wil not dream te vals Geepair was too mach ocoupled by his own affairs | (close to the essize time) when we again took | Deloraine was condemned to desth. He! easy, I walked at once to the door determin- | is gain with an cath, aad t toed ant 
The steps of progress wait for me to observe my gradual advance towards wo- | porsession of our former lodgings; but | confessed his crime, my father told me; and ed to go away immediately, but, om tarning | lock and bolt the door after them. —_ 
‘The puny leverage of « hair much had happened during that period to | showed much earnestness in acquitting bis | the handle, I found it was no longer possible| Thus I was left to the anticipation of a 
The planet's impaise well may spare, But I was gradually becoming attached to | “startle” the place “from its propriety." | mother and Kate of all share in it. They | for me to dé e0—I was locked in! Obeying | lingering, horrible death. I opened the wi.” 
« -—« A Ate Of Gow the tided om. William Deloraine. He was just the sort} My maid came to undress me the night of | were consequently set at liberty, for they,/ 5 first impdlse I shook the door violently, dow and called for help again and again in 
of man to please an imaginative young lady | our arrival, quite eager to communicate her | 0100, had been under restraint. and called loudly to be let out. No voice| vain. No one could hear me save 
The lone, if lous there be, ie mine, But I was miserable, I felt like om 
And yet not mine if understood ; Mike myself Moreover he constantly be- | news. & muUr- | soswered me. monsters. At last I sink ons sesh, and 
Por one shall greap and one resign, trayed his love for myvelf, and ss constamtly| “Oh, ma'am,” she cried; “ you remember | deress, and besought my father, as he ever! 1 looked round the room; there was no | grew calm from exhaustion. 
Ove drink life's use, and one ite wine, recalled the manifestation (if I may say so),| the Miss Deloraine you used to ride with | hoped to see me happy again, to procure 8 | other door, though, I remembered; and the| Very slowly the hours passed. 1 m 
Ané God shall make the balance good. by 0 sudden and distant coldness of manner, | when we were lest here, and her brother?” ‘commutation of the sentenca, We hed! window was too high up for me to out | watching the wide space between the fll. 
which piqued and teased me. “Of course,” I replied, with a beating | powerful friends; and Mr. Morton used such | on the top of the veranda; yet even flat I fitting door and the floor, expecting every 
On, power to do! ob, bailed will! But Iam not telling « love tale, and there-| heart. “ What of them?” exertions, that, difficult as the task was st! mignt be obliged to dare. I was evidently | moment to see the red, dull glare of fi 
Who may not strive, may yet fulfill bat bewitching days. On one of them the | taken up for forgery, and will be hanged.” | of Deloraine was changed into transporte- luring me thither, and making me a prisoner, | Toom, and still I saw no sign of the threst 
The harder task of standing still, desired declaration came; William Delo-| [nearly fainted; but my pride upheld me | tion for life. All this dresdful anxiety in-| wis: of course be to rob or murder me.| ened conflagration. I was unharmed ; oaly 
And good but wished with God is done! | raine, in approved postic phrase, assured | in my servan’ts creased my previous and I! With renewed fear I gazed out of the win- | exhausted by want of rest, want of food, 





my father, To my surprise, he | repeat such idle scandal.” 
hesitated ; told me that an unhappy mystery | “ Well, I don’t believe it, of course; but | subsequent efforts were over. 52 we 
clouded 
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guch a tale as she related to me one evening 
im the autumnal twilight. Yet she, a timid, | : 
sentimental old lady, had really been 
placed in a position of extreerdinary tial, 
and hed come nobly out of it. And she told 
the adventure with an utter unconsciousness 
of anything heroic im ber conduct, which 
added a strange charm to her recital 


F 
i 
i 
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my side. Should I spring at the peril of my life to 
At last, after « period of suspense which | the veranda?” There was nothing cles 
appeared years to me, I heard footsteps ad- | left for me, and I was preparing to take « 
vancing to the door; the key turned in the | leap that might have been fatal, when 
keep We go to-morrow. Will you come to the lock, and Mrs. Deloraine—no cripple, but | Voice called to me from below. 
the secret of his avowal from my father,| How long, how miserable the hours were | old cottage (to which mamma and I have an agile, powerful woman—entered, fullow-| “Stop, stop, Jane! Wait, I will save you!” 
though I would promise nothing more. He | till be returned! But he came with « bright | returned) and bid them a last farewell, and ed by James, bearing a light and an ink-| And I saw Kate Deloraine mounting « 
stand. garden ladder placed against the veranda. 
“What is your meaning in thus making| I watched her breathicasly. She ascended 
me a prisoner?” I asked, firmly. with case, drew it up after her, and raised 
“TI should think your own conscience | it to the window. I was out and on it, ine 
would tel] you, traitress!” was the reply. | moment; I can scarcely tell how the descent 
“ Betrayer of my darling boy! The death | was achieved, but I stood in safety at the 
he so narrowly éscaped would be too good | bottom clasping Kate’s hand. 
for you.” “We have not a moment to lose,” she 
“But he owes that escape to me, Mrs.| gasped. “I escaped them at our last stage, 


Whee I was about seventeen or eighteen, 
(she sald.) my father took me for change of 
alr, after a alight nem, to the seaside I 
‘was romantic; moreover, I had been mo 
theriess from my infsacy, and my dreamy 
fancies had received no check from the dull 
routipe of my school-life, ner from my as 
sociation with girls as silly as myself. 

Shortly after our arrival at the watering- 































sad fault?” 
pointed . Nevertheless, | Prison,” he said, in reply to my eager in-| This . I greatly 
place, was struck by the appearance of (spencer yg - quiries ; “ but by a mere accident. You re- gibikions te Soe 
three people, who were often to be seen | On day when we were all out together | member his finding a pocket-book? Well, how cruelly I had felt the dreadful duty 
gether of an evening on the sands, One! cate and papa behind, William and I in| he was so imprudent—being pressed for cast on me, and to hear something more of 
was & very handsome woman of about forty: | sivance, my lover suddenly drew up his| money, he says—as to use some of those | Wijliam Deloraing My father was from 
five; the others appeared to be her son and horse, sprang to the ground, stooped, and | notes, intending to keep the numbers, and home; he had gone to spend a few days 
daughter, The soa wasone of the most in- | w0., nolding up s pecket-book, cried, return the amount he spent, if they were | with « friend some ten or twelve miles off, | Deloraine.” but when they find I am gone, they will 
“Look here, Miss Morton !” ever claimed ; bet they proved to be forged; | and and was not to return till the next day,| “ Yes! he is to live, that you may not | guess why and where, and will follow me.” 
I did look im considerable amazement, as | and he js taken up for passing them. He had | or perhaps the following one. If he had | guffer remorse. I understand it all. But At that moment we heard a sound of ap- 
I had distinctly seen him draw the pocket- | actually directed his lawyer to appeal to vs | been at home, assuredly I should not have| what kind of life?—that of a felon!—my | proaching wheels in the lane. I was s0 


who was about my own age, was very pretty. 
The mother was a cripple. She was drawn 


pearly every day to the same spot om the | 10.) from his bosom, put it on the ground, | as witnesses of the manner in which he ob- | been 

permitted to go, but as it was, my girl- | boy !—my pride!” weak I could scarcely move; and she hed ” 
ee ee eee oe eee and then take it up again. My father riding tained them, and the letter is gone to Bryn | ish enthusiasm, my lingering pity and ten- She clasped her hands passionately. The to pull me and lead me to « fly standing gy 
sun, while ber children occupied themsel up, asked what was the matter. William | Gellert. derness for the convict William, induced me | man whispered sullenly in her ear. near, in which she placed me. I observed uctly the ve 


with gathering shells. Occasionally we met 


bited the e-book, saying he had| My heart ceased beating for the moment . 
the brother aod sister riding, and my father oxbt pock saying y ng to comply. It was all very silly and ro- 


“ You are right,” she said, “ put down the there round 
just picked it up, My father advised him to | as I remembered how I bad seen Deloraine | mantic, I know; but so it was. Ee m. thet these was e csowd of people the through wi 


ink, and get yonder writing-case. I suppose | burning cottage, endeavoring to extinguish give my adh 


declared that be had never seen #0 good « open it and see if the name of the owner | take the book from hisown bosom; butI was/| ‘The co was within a and not + 
horsewomasn as the young lady. was inside. He complied, and they exa-| quite ollont. Between horror and fear I sets cntas titties Widen Swe a nea eee ewe the best = 
One evening, os I was sitting on & low | mined it together. There was no name.— | cotld not speak. the curious gaze of servants, I determined “ For once she does,” I answered, steadily.| “Iam so ” said Kate, “that aonarte 
black reck or stone, near her chair, the elder | ay. pook contained a roll of bank-notes;| My father continued : to go alone, and for the same reason did not we * se aglirfrepmio . ' as ome or ty mtn 7 
lady spoke to me with « civil apology for | 424 William observing that they must ad-| “I have promised, of course, to appear | tel] any of them whither I was going. Ppen ye 4 pad mig acsictenen, oN pe - went at, ine toes a 
troubling & stranger. She asked me if 1) vertise it, put it in his pocket. You will | for him; and prooably you may be called| 1 was a chilly; windy April afternoon, wey ty oi ol ag Agee ae ethan tae — ' 
un aL Gates lee one-one Go ee an en con! eevt tn the eat t Loan | 2omt four clclock, when I started om my} what ig well!” she said, sternly. “Bit write to bid you farewell, and sak you here, “Aw tho 
But remember how young I was, Ww ! me can walk. -_ 

bad for her toeee herself I looked, and re-| shy. Besides, had not the slightest ides | can't,” said I, in an agony. T hurried along, and, in about an hour's | 20W2 sad write « cheque for five hundred Ei inet, ere ee drawied th 
plied in the negative, She seemed anxious | whe: it could all mean; that there was a| “Well, of course, it is unpleasant for a| time, found myself in the lane leading to the 1 T hed bet Shr of ood toh we ye bernie Kenealy, t 
and uneasy, and kept turping her eyes in | mystery—a secret—which Deloraine wished | young lady to appear in a court of Justice, | cottage. It was certainly a very lonely complied — 4 Bre: Ba 99 a tgp og rightly nc 
the direction from whence she sppeared (0 | to veil under this apparent troweasle, I te-| and if I can prevent it you shall not; but | place, and now association added to its ne- peer we band ee w ne Bo. aamasetes I declare, 
expect them. I asked if she required any-| iieved, and since he had not intended to| we must not let proprieties peril a fellow-| tural gloom. . mami py late, i nang og pls thinks it o 
thing? Ske thanked me, but replied that | take me into his confidence, 1 fancied it | creature's life.” The grove had been much trodden and | Present I felt a hy peng ya be by? angen ve aes they should 
she wanted nothing; only she was anxious | would pe dishonorable to betray him. For} I made no reply. I would not for worlds | the trees broken in the search made by the poe ie rapacity | to escape + Se directions « 
for her deughter's appearance; she feared | yi, part he had not noticed my silence, but | have deprived Deloraine of my father’s tes- | Bow Street officers for graving-tools, &c., would defeat its object, he an ware came ey are aieus oT ow us myself. 
accidents when they were late home. re-mounting, began to chat gayly on judiffe- | timopy in his favor. And how could he give it (which, however, they had failed to find,) —_ — before — Aa lane Ww sought a po mod for years a 

“I should think you could have no cause | rent subjects, and was even more than usual-| if I spoke? Forgery was then punished | and altogether it looked very wretched and mat oe cy wm ai 4 7] wants fave yuieess aa ht if I returned woclety, and 
for fear,” I said, “your daughter rides #0 | ly fascinating and attractive. with death. Could I voluntarily condemn, | depressing. Just opposite the eastern gable | urs 16 too cieth ¥ he sit; eel “an. — Recerca mabe good offers, 
well. A few days afterwards an advertisement | by my own words, the man whom I loved, | of the dwelling, was an old oak of great will be . oan fi ii ~ o. (erat beck. The wheels we neil almost say, 

She assented with « sigh appeared in the local newspapers stating | to the gallows? I was wretched ; distracted | size, which I was obliged to pass in ap- Ww eaten . - want Giene of Get ing fire « some were | 

“I dare say,” she adced, “I am foolishly | that a gentloman had found  pocket-book | by doubt, fear, and horror, when my heart | proaching the door. As I glanced at it,I| "° present a larger cheque. . cee ~~~ ned —— Were square 
nervous, but my life is a trying and monot-| on 11—— Ilill, containing bank-notes, and | was wrung by receiving a letter from Wil- perceived a hole of cavity recently dug or With a murmur, Mrs. Deloraine put the friends | a blame English eat- and crookec 
onous one, and affords time for idle fears.” | that they would be restored to the owner on | liam (forwarded by the gaol chaplain.) in | uncovered (for I had never noticed it before) | 7st cheque in her pocket, and desired me | Bes | ig or here nor 

I was sorry for her; it was very sad to be | application, provided he could describe the | which he thanked me for my kind remem- | close to the root. to write another—perhaps she kept the five Bes by this tine — endeel my tem passing, to 
helpless and crippled at her age, and with | comtents of the book, asd tell the numbers | brance of him, and said, how it pleased him,| Why,I never knew, but the sight of it | undred for some future opportunity. wh a mies eared tack here wu: 
her apparent health, so we gradually fell / of the notes, Tais advertisement appeared | amidst all bis trouble, to think that it was} made me shiver, and altogether a strong| “ 72#* will do, aid the man, taking the ' a inienes nce; they had seat I feel th 
into conversation, Mrs Ideloraine—I re-| daily during the remainder of our stay at | my testimony that would acquit him, for I | feeling (perhaps induced by the dreariness | *°024 ; “now, come,"—to his mistrese— off for my father eengh he was not yet af- my mission 
member what s charming name I thought | the seaside. My father remarked that De-| had seen him find the fatal pocket-book. | of the place), made me turn back. Just as | “ We have no time to lose.” sivel—and every search was making & @0 matter is ra 
it—wne not very lady-like, still she was not | loraine’s honesty put him to a great ex-/| Imagine, if you cap, my distress. I dared | I did #0, Kate Deloraine emerged from be- They turned to leave the room. pte that Kate, who placed tion it dese: 
vulgar. I could see she was not a highly- | expense, and that it was singular no one | not write and tell him that I knew he did not | hind the tree and stood before me. “ You will allow me to go home now ?” I Bete coe on a sofa, had to No baok 
bred person ; nevertheless she was interest-| claimed the pocket-book ; then we took no | find it, lest my letter should be read before} She was sadly altered, very pale and thin, | *#ked. feed me; and to give me wine slowiy; and: wo lectures. 
ing and clever, snd had « very fascinating | further notice of the matter, though I secret- | it was given to him. I could only be silent | dnd she shed bitter tears as I embraced her.|. “ That is #0 probable !” said the woman, bef my father retur od, I had sunk into weciety, and 


sarcastically. “That you may betray us a profound sleep, from which I did not awake ther the r 


way of herown Aficr « time, the son and | ly wondered what it could mean. on the subject, and urge my father to keep| I walked into the house with her.— 


danghter returned ; they thanked me formy| (nce more before we left our sea-side | me from the public court, and prevent The drawing-room was empty; the sofs line, as 
kind attention to taeir mother, and were 80 | home, Deloraine urged me to become his tetag etpnetet te owhaes. Ain! h wes Sea Go teienae “Bat I will pledge you my honor not to wines 1.043 and him eng belle aaa 
pleasant and agreeabie, that 1 was enchant-| wife secretly. He was sure, he said, that | in vain! “You miss my mother,” she said; “she | %24 after you, or give any clue to what has! | i, straced me with joy and grati- Yo the inte 
ed with them. my father would forgive me when once we} She peused—moved by the old sad me- | is in her room, very ill; but she trusts that | Passed.” tude, and was eager to know where I bed profound s 
Whee I returned bome, | teased my father | were married ; and I also should have been | mory. : you will go up and see her—” “Oh! but you may be put upon your been, and what had befallen me—s all that tonal adve 
to call om the Delorsines, He demurred at | eure of that; indeed, I believed he would] * What did you do?” we asked. I assented, and then very timidly asked | th! cried Mra. Deloraine, mockingly. | 4. Cvants could tell him was that Miss tome excus 
first; we kmew nothing of these people, he| not have refused his assent at all, even| The trial came on, (she continued.) It was | for William. She said he was about to sail | “That is impossible, unless I gave infor- Deloraine had brought me beck, very faist fellows on 
sald; &% wae pot wise to pick up scquaip- | though Deloraine was (as he avowed) poor; distinctly proved that the Deloraine family | for Botany Bay with the next party of con- | mation of my imprisonment; as for the mo- | .44 11) nerally is, I 
tances as ose Would shells ; but I was urgent, | for I was a rich Welsh heiress, as you know. and their servant had passed false notes, and | victs; that he was patient and resigned, and | 2¢y, it is « free gift—I intended to help you, I related my adventure, and he grew pele to acknow! 
and he soldom sefused « request made by | However, my lover was as strangely timid | that William had purchased a diamond or- | bore his fate better than could have been ex- | #8 I told you.” with horror and indignation as he listened. Creature w 
his motherless girl. He made a few inquiries ; | as I was confident in my beloved father’s | nament of a jeweller in London, and paid | pected. She sneered again. He vowed he would have the monsters that hour < 


“Poor fellow !” she added, with real feel- 


ascerisined that Mira Deloraine and her | goodness; and would have me keep his se-| for it with a forged note. This tradesman 


childred lived = quiet, seciccod, blameless | cret, and wait. Thus we parted without any | was the chief witaees against him. For his ing, “he is very young, and was badly | repent of it, we will not try you. Now lis- | crimes deserved. whom you: 
life tm « loneciy cottage, on the outskirts of | engagement having been made between us. | defence Deloraine declared, as he had told | trained. I declare to you, Miss Morton, we | ten! I hated you from the time yoh won| “But where is poor Kate?” I asked. of hearts, 
the town; s place which the librarian told| [ found my home in the Welsh valleys | my father, that he had found the notes ; and | never, either of us, knew what goodness was | my boy’s heart from me,and marred his| “Sie was gone when I arrived,” he 6 utraid of a2 
him bad had tbe reputation of being haunt-| dismal enough when I returned to it I| had merely borrowed their present use. My | till we became acquainted with you.” young life forever; and I swore, when I|swered. “Sarah says she le(s directly yo" ed and un 
od, ond was let at s low rent; that they paid | missed the anima'ion of the bathing place ; | father was called to testify to the fact, and| I looked, doubtless, as I was, astonished. | heard that you had betrayed him, to avenge | fell asleep, telling the servants not to wake vou appre 

and were, apparently, respect | the society of bonny Kate ; the sentimental | to state what he thonght of Deloraine's cha-| “No! our parents educated us without| him. I do so now! With the money you you, as you had had great fatigue and 6 delicate gir 


ment, without employment, I grew weary favorable, but on cross-examination it was | poor William so generously ecquitted his | to his plece of exile. We shall havea suc-| And he gave me 8 
istence, and called my enewi | proved that my father had mot actually seen | family of all complicity in his guilt, they did | cess there, I fancy! For you,—you will re | written in pencil. | More than 
love. After all, my dear, if' William pick up the book, and to my hor-! not deserve it.” : ‘ 













rove Mowe 34,1ebT 











aR 





















j 


iad 


a 


fie 








“Nem How 


utter the ome short 
09 incoherent 


| he stutters and stammers 
remarks he makes, with, “ Brig- 
ms i alhed Bo ‘Traviata’ *) 
or, “ Lovély’ the Park,” 
as you think be bas almost reeched the mo- 
mentous point! How red in the face he 
grows, and what a hopeless picture of com- 
plete subjegation he presents to his serene 
, who is almost always able to 
at least an outer show of calmness ! 
That's the way it is, and ridiculous enough 
are on that one occasion, if never again 
in lives. 1 omoe heard of an honest fel- 
low who, having made up hie mind that his 
had come, clapped his hand over the 
Ln eyes and then asked, tremulously, 
“Will you marry me, Mary?—thus pre 
venting her from seeing his miserable 
anxiety 





by a little common sense, which, of course, 





abed 
To 
ton of a 
the win- 
again in 
re those 
mal aad 
1 mt 
the ill. 
ic every “How I wish I could do something { 
» of fire | them,” said little Annie, 
into the * Well, daughter,” said her mother, “t 
threat " orchard is overladen this year, and it is 
a; only basy time all round, If you choose to 
M food, about the task of helping to gather appl 
you shall have every tenth basket you : 
mill no for the soldiers, Father will barrel them 
nat the and send them to the society fur you asso 
Fra as they are ready.” ‘ 
uldered | tr Presscve Ornens.—To offend 1 
in near | body, we should have no ideas but those 
) feared ) the world; a man is then without geni 
sh and | and without enemies. If our opinions 4 
ita, and contrary to those generally received, 1 
perish. shock the vanity of the greater numb: 
a case- Take here the grand secret—if not of ple 
sing all, yet of displeasing none; court m 
life to diocrity, avoid originality, and sacrifice ‘ 
g cee fashion and custom. 
taka a t@” A Maine man offers $2,000 for tt 
hen & origional copy of the President's Emancip: 
tion Proclamation, and an agent of the Br 
) you!” tish Museum offers £2,500 sterling for it. 
iting a t@ Bright yellow cloaks with scark 
nda. hoods, scarlet cloaks with yellow hood 
ended , blue cloaks with white hoods, purple c 
raised with orange hoode, and striped and che 
it, ino 7% cloaks with crimson hoods, are all th 
jescent rage in New York. 
at the 4G Nothing teaches patience like a 
u You may go round and watch th 
»” she we rene 
na THE QUESTION, 
7 ° 
me.” AND HOW TO POP IT. 
of ap- a 
jaa 60 “This paper is a great favorite with the 
e bed men,” said a friend of mine the other day. 
waling Now, this being the case, it must be ex- 
perved uctly the vehicle I have been long secking, 
nd the through which to express my views and 
\guieh rive my advice on the important subject of 
dy un- the best method of performing the useful 
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ceremony of making a proposal of mar- 
riage, or laying hand, heart and fortune, at 
the feet of some “faire ladye,” or offering 
yourself, or, in plain language, popping the 
question. 


“ Aw thought you wawnted me to pawp,” 
drawled the good-hearted noodle, Captain 
Kenealy, to the beauty of Mr. Reade’s 
tprightly novel. 

I declare, I almost believe that every man 
thinks it of every woman. Accordingly, 
they should be thankful for the advice and 
directions of such an experienced poppes 
ss myself. For Iam an old campaigner; 
for years a close student of humanity and 
wociety, and in my day I have had a score of 
good offers, of all sorts and kinds. I might 
almost say, of all shapes and sizee—for 
tome were long and some were short, some 
Were square and open, and some were low 
and crooked as possible. But that is neither 
here nor there, and is only mentioned in 
Passing, to prove my competence for the 
tak here undertaken. 

I feel the more the great importance of 
my mission, that I have observed that this 
matter is rarely treated with the considera- 
ton it deserves. 

No baok has been written on the theme, 
20 lectures delivered ; it is little discussed in 


Creature when popping the question. In 
that hour of female triumph, how sweet to 
& great, big, stalwart, bearded fellow, 
you do really reverence in your heart 
because you believe he is not 
of anything—to see him look fluster- 
uncomfortable and show more ner- 


E 


able? It may be all very well to look for- 
ward to that kiss, and I fancy there are few 


tickete” for that part of the novelist’s pro- 
gramme; but what are these mysterious“ mu- 
tual vows ?” Did they have a constable and 
a Bible in the front parlor, or the arbor, or 
at the seaside, or wherever this scene hap- 
pened to be? And again, under the second 
formula, are we to conclude that the young 
lady's head did, in truth, ferevermore re- 
main on the gentleman's breast, and that 
the two struggled through life in that sort 
of Biamese-twin posture? It is really me- 
lancholy to think how shamefully any nove- 
list abuses his position by such slovenly 
work. 

Now then for my code, which shall fill 
up this terrible blank in literature and the 
exact ec'ences, and insure success to all its 
students. . 

First—As to Time, I would strongly ad- 
vise the evening; in the merning women 
are apt to be ocoupied—have, probably, some 
sewing to do, amd, perchance, are not 20 
tastefally dressed as at a later hour of the 
day. Evening is the time for all sorts of 
amusements—love-making as wel! as danc- 
ing. It is s general axiom of polite society, 
that a kiss any time before twelve o'clock is 
as much out of place as a glass of cham- 
pagne, or a ball-dress; by all means, then, 
let it be in the evening. You will be sure 
to find your bypothetical darling more 
smiling and propitious then than at any 
other time. 

Secondly, As to Place—a next important 
consideration. - Don’t let it be on the spur 
of the moment at any time; it is a matter 
that requires too much thought for that; 
therefore, on no account slur over so solemn 
an affair by slipping it in during the pauses 
of a play, or the entre acte of an opera. Nor 
would I advise you to attempt a proposal 
while out walking, especially in the city; a 
moonlight stroll in the country might do, 
but care should then be taken that you first 
pause, so that every consideration of seclu- 
sion and quiet be secured, and when the 
proper moment for taking the lady's hand, 
or even stealing the kiss aforesaid comes, 
there may be no danger of interruption or 
espionage. But a walk under any circum- 
stances is open to one grand objection—that, 
in case of a refusal, the unfortunate rejected 
most accompany his rejector to her home, 
and I leave those who can look back on 
such an experience to paint the awkward- 
ness of the situation. Indeed, this same pos- 
sibility of a refasal deserves always to be 
taken into consideration ; it is the one pri- 
vilege which the men—thank the stars!— 
have lef to the women, and in love as in 
war, ® skilifal general should always pro- 
vide the means of « skiliful retreat in case 
he is defeated. Im such a campeign it will 
net do to burn the ships and cut off al) pos 


be duct dows Wwhirs he wonde thas hear |‘ 








sibility of escape—here as elsewhere, better 


dertaken, when, as on this occasion, he was 
Bot interfered with 
Having now narrowed down my conside- 


as ineligible, every one who has 
thus far, must have come to the conclusion 


the 

can her you can pre 
sent your case for —— 
the importance ft merits, there actwer 
is favorable, you can readily kiss—her band ; 
and if the answer is unfavorable, from theace 
you can beat your retreat speedily, and with 
ac much grace as is possible under the cir- 
cumstances. Let no scoder lightly smile at 
these valuabié ‘I have knows 
& great deal to depend on the time and place 
of an offer. I once heard « sparkling belle 
declare that she would eccept any man who 
offered himself to ber in the arbor that stood 

evening, when 


have yet written, I have made no reference 
to the possibility of a proposal by letter, and 
this simply because I consider any such idea 
entirely out of the question, except under 
the direst necessity. It is but a cowardly 
way of avoiding “ theacratch,” on the man's 
part, at best, and to expect any woman of 
refinement to write a favorable answer to a 
man’s offer, to say in awful white and black 
that she will actually accept him, is absurd. 
Nothing but the most exceptional state of 
the matrimonial stock market, the premium 
on husbands rating unusually high, would 
induce ary lady of position te give up so 
much of her prerogatives as to send a man 
a note of acceptance. The most graceful 
reply I ever heard of being given in such a 
contingency, was that of Miss Mary Stod- 
dard, the daughter of a reverend divine in 
ancient New England. She was wooed by 
another parson, one John Mix, and having 
decided—for husbands were scarce in those 
days—to give a favorable answer, wrote as 
follows :— 


Rev. Joun Mix, Fairfield, Conn. :— 
Yes. Mary Srepparp. 


This may, I think, be regarded as a model 
—at once short, sv’eet, and epigrammatic. 

In conclesion, then, I have only to advise 
a careful attention to the rules leid down 
above, and I can quite confidently predict 
that any man adhering to them will be suc 
cessful, especially if he have a due amount 
of pluck, which last is a most important at- 
tribute under such circumstances. Bear in 
mind then, that “ none but the brave deserve 
the fair,” that “faint heart never won fair 
lady,” and then, im the words of the immor- 
tal Chicken, you will be sure to “Go im and 
win.” 

To the diffident I have nothing to say, or 
can only give them the advice a lady once 
gave a bashful friend of hers, who long de- 
layed proposing to a handsome widow, She 
suggested that as he dreaded the perform- 
ance #0 much he should first take chloro 
form. An OLD CAMPAIGNER. 
—N. Y. Leader. 





&@™ We should round every day of stirr- 
ing action with an evening of thought. We 
learn nothing of our experience except we 
muse upon it. 

ta” A silk bonnet in Richmond costs $200 
—gioves $10 a pair. 

t@” A bill in the British Parliament for- 
bids all punishments in public schools, save 
the birch. 

ta Cuntove —It is said that a bank-note 
printed in blue on s yellow ground is the 
only one which cannot be re-produced by 
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(Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, im the Clerk's 
Office of the District Oourt for the Easters 
District of Pennsyivania } 


CHAPTER XVII. 
A MORNING Vier. 


before day, Jude Lekir was on his 
rose without noise, fearful of wak- 


Many 
changed in the customs Of Tremlays, but the 
rooms of the servants had kept their primi- 
tive arrangement. But for that, the excel- 
lent memory of Jude would have been no 


Bhe opened the door, armed 


cudgel 

“ Who is here ?” said she. 

“Hush, dame; silence, in the name of 
Ged!” 

“ Who are you?” repeated the dauntless 
old woman, lifting her club. 

Jude seized it, entered, and shut the door. 

“A man whose name must not be repeat- 
od without necessity, in the house of Trem!,” 
he replied. 

“The house of Treml,” repeated Goton, 
who felt her heart leap up at this name; 
“thanks, whoever you may be. It is twenty 
years since I have heard its true name given 
to this house where Hervey de Vannoy 
lives.” 

Jude took her hand im the dark; that of 
Goton met him half way. She had no need 
of seeing him. It was iike a Masonic salute 
between these two faithful dependants. 

“But whe are yeu, who remembers 
Treml ?” 

Jude told his name. 

“Jude!” cried Goten; forgetting all pru- 
dence. “Jude Leker, equerry of our lord! 
Oh! let me see you, my man; let me see 
you!” 

Trembling and hurried, she ran, groping, 
seeking for the steci of her tinder-box, 
and not finding it. At length her lamp wae 
kindled. She looked at Jude long, and ag 
if in an ecstacy. 

“And he,” said she, “are we to see him 
again?” 

“ Dead,” replied Jude, “ dead !” 

Goton threw herself on her knees, joined 
her bands, and recited a De Profundis. Big 
tears coursed their way slowly along her 
wrinkled cheek. Who ever saw her at that 
moment, must have been much moved, for 
nothing affects us more deeply than the 
tears that trickle down a rough face; and he 
who passes smiling before two beautiful 
eyes in tears, grows pale and suffers when 
he sees the eyelid of a soldier moistened. 
Jude was silent while Goton prayed. It 
ecemed as though he wished now to prolong 
his incertitude, and that he recoiled, in 
dread, befure the revelation which he had 
come to seek. When he spake, it was with 
a voice that trembled with pain and fear. 

“And the little master?” he said at last, 
with an effort. 

“ George Trem) ?” said the dame; “twen- 
ty years have passed since I saw him fur 
the last time, dear, noble child, smiling and 
holding out to me his little arms from his 
cradle !” 

“Dead! dead, too! do you say,” cried 
Jude, whose strong frame grew fveble. He 
put histwo hands before his face. His breast 
heaved with a rending sob. 

“I do not say so,” cried Goton. “No, 1 | 
do not say so. And God keep me from 
thinking so! However—alas! Jude, my 
friend, for twenty years I have hoped, and 
each year wears out my hope.” 

Jude fixed his eyeson her. He did not un- | 
derstand. 

“ Yea,” replied she; “I would fain hope. 
I say to myself: some day I will see our lit- 





photography. 


tle master come back, tall and strong, his ' 


bébé high, his look his sword by 
his cide, Alas! ales! I heave kept on eaying 
this 20 long.” 


Jade remained an instant like o man 
struck down to the earth. 

“Where is John Blanc,” said he, at 
length. “I must eco him.” 

* Poor creature,” said the dame, “ it was 
bad for him to dare the wrath of a powerful 
man. Hervey de Vannoy got wind of the 
reports that ran in the forest. He set the 
tax-gatherers on Matthew Bianc and his 
soa. The old man died ; the soa disappeared. 
Bome say he became a woil” 

“I have heard that word before. Who 
may the wolves be, then ?” 

“Taey are Bretonsa, who defend aad 
avenge themselves. People give them this 
name, because their retreat is near the Wolf 
Den. They themecives try to warrant the 
nickname; which frightens cowards. Their 
masks are wolf skins; their chief alone 
wears a witite mask.” 

“I will find them,” said Jude. 

The old woman reflected a moment. 

“ Listen,” said she. “There is a man in 
the forest who can perhaps tell you if John 
Blanc still lives. -This man is a Breton, al- 
though pretending at times to speak as if 
his heart were French. I recollect that 
when he came to settle on this side of the 
forest, the makers of our wooden shoes, said 
thet his daughter, then a child, bad all the 
features of a daughter of John Blanc. Some 
even assert that they recognized her.” 

“ Where can I find this man ?” 

“ His cabin is a hundred feet or so from 
our Lady of Mid Forest.” 

“ His name?” 

“Pelo Rouan, the charcoal-maker.” 

The day began to break. The lamp 
grew pale in the first rays of the dawn. 

“Good-bye, and thank you, dame,” said 
Jude. “I will see Pelo Rouan before an 
hour is out.” 

He shook the dame’s hand and went away. 

“May God be with you,” she exclaimed ; 
“may you be able to bring back to his do- 
mains the heir of Treml.” 


CHAPTER XVIILL 


DREAMS, 

When Jude, after having traversed the 
corridors, returned to the room where he 
had passed the night, the captain still slept. 
His face, calm and smiling, announced that 
complete happiness which one tastes some 
times in dreams, and not clsewhere. Jude 
looked at him for a moment. 

“A loyal hearted youth,” thought he; 
“his features bold and lofty recall old Trem! 
to me in those days when his moustache was 
black. He is happy, he! I would wil- 
lingty give all my blood to see Mr. George 
in his place.” 

Jude put on his large travelling cloak in 
order to concea! his features, if need were. 
The first rays of the rising sun played on 
the silk of the curtains. At the moment 
when Jude girt on his sword to set out, Di- 
dier moved on his bed. 

“ Alice,” murmured he. 

“ Look; there are in the court all the do- 
mestics,” said Jude to himself; “I'll find it 
difficult to pass them unperceived.” 

“ Marie,” murmured Didier, 

Jude looked at him with a smile. 

“Bravo! my young master!” thought he; 
“are you dreaming of a second, now ?” 

Didier awoke and sat up. 

“Is it you, friend Jude?” said he, after 
having cast his looks round the room as if 
had expected to see some other face; “I 
believe | was dreaming.” His eye fell by 
chance on the old curtains which sunrays 





were shining through. His smile forsook 
him. “The poets have good cause,” said he, 
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being seen. I see down yonder s man 

eyes | am anxious to ” 
“Who” demanded approsching 

the window. ° - 


“I do not know whether he has changed 
bis name, but in my time they called him 
Master Allan. Theeider of these two.” 

“Well, if that one is your enemy, the 
other is mine.” 

“ A valet, your enemy f” 

“ Does that surpries you? Mast I tell you 
omce more thas I am not s gentleman bora? 
That valet is the only being in the world 
who keows whol am. He refases to tell 
mé. Look here! Didter, who was not yet 
dressed, rolled beck his and 
showed « scar quite reornt im the beck of 
his shoulder, =« 

“It ls a wound traitorogsly inflicted, 
by the hand of a wretch,” said Jude, frown- 


iog 

: “ You say trae; and I have every reason 
to believe that the wretch is yoeder mas; 
wat though I am not sob’e, I am a col 
dier, and my heed will never stoop to such 
as he.” 

“For my part,” said Jade, with indiffer- 
ence, “I am a valet; say the word, and I 
will chastise him.” 

“What! You are forgetting George 
Trem),” cried Didier, smiling. “On 
nor, there is a fine bloom of 
these old Breton hearts. 


“Let one of you saddle my servant's 
horse,” said he. 

Lapierre hastened to obey. The major- 
domo remained. “My comrade,” he said 
to Jude, “does your flimess require you to 
have always your face hidden? The peo- 
ple of Trem! have not yet been able to bid 
you welcome.” 

“What do people here ssy about the 
wolves, master?” demanded Didier, to ex- 
tricate Jude from the embarrassment of re- 
plying. 

“They say they are accursed beasts, cap- 
tain. Won't you have a glass of cider, my 
comrade{" -- 

“ What employments do the people of the 
forest carry on?” demanded Didier again. 

“Captain,” replied Allen, with a bad 
grace, “they make hoops, charcoal, and 
wooden shoes, Come now, comrade,” added 
he, showing his vade mecum, that is to say, 
his tin bottle—-“do you prefer a drop of 
brandy f” 

Ile was interrupted by Lapierre, who led 
forth Jude’s horse; who instantly flang him- 
self into the saddle; in which movement his 
cloak was removed a little The major-domo 
who was on the watch, could see a part of 
his face. 

“Tam sure I have seen him somewhere,” 
growled he to himself; but where? I am 
getting old.” 

“ You will join me to-morrow at Rmnes, 
my man,” cried Didier. “ Now to your jour- 
ney; and good fortune to you.” 

Jude did not need to have the order re- 
peated. He struck both spurs into his steed, 
and set off at the gallop. When he had 
passed the gate of the court-yard, the cap- 
tain turned to the two serving men. 

“You are curious, master,” gaid he to 
A “A troublesome fault; bad for your 
health. As to you,” he added, addressing 
Lapierre, “take care.” He withdrew. 

The two looked at him as he went away, 

“Take care!” repeated Lapierre, ironi- 
cally; “ what say you to that, Master Allan? 
The young cock crows loud ; one would say 
that he feels his extraction. As to taking 

care, it is always a good plan.” 


— 
Juin, odie ering avy la a, 
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These words might seem very simple; honey-suckle basket a beautiful bouquet of | ly,” said the Marquis; “only, before going ib inet the eohnatbew tag teal ob epenés 
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Alice kept her eyes down ; her sweet mouth 
was compressed, as if to restrain a plaint.— 
There was in her voice an overcoming love, 
combatied by a resignation strong, yct not 
strong enough. Didier looked at her with 
Tespect, regret aad tenderness, fur grief lof- 
tily borne inspires respect, and ove often ro- 
grete at loving no longer, when love hes 
fled through inconstaacy, not through wea 
riness; it is a sentiment affectionate, deli. 


money (Sixty Dollars), is received, the machine 


“She did not name you, but I recognized 
will be duly forwarded. 


you. I weestill a fool at that time I felt 
my heart ceasing to beat.” 

The captain put forth his hand timidly to 
take that of Alice. 

* Alaa, lady, I have acted very badly 
towards you; towards both of you, it may 
be.” 

“Towards her alone, bir, if you say one 
word more. Forget not that you love ber; 
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dier did mot at all in this belong to bis age. 


His character frank and loyal, repeiled every 
idea of deceit; but then he was but tweaty- 


ty” Single numbers of THE LADY'S 
FRIEND (postage paid by us) 20 cents. 


$a” The matter in Tux Lapy’s Frienp will 








Didier, it is certain, had never put this 
question to himself He knew not what to 
answer. Miss de Vannoy frowned slightly 
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Alice” you have your sword. You are not of those 
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Is was Didier's tarn wo lower his eyes. ee No. 319 Walout St, Philada 
out; 







“Hear me,” sald the young laty, whose 
pale brow was illamed by a sad smile. “ It 
at dein Those loves of ours were sheen oe en ee ee 

Didier, When I found you yes- ; “Iam aware of t Perhaps it wes 
pn hn trl 


t@~ Specimen numbers will be sent gratui- 
tously (when written for) to those desirous of 
procuring subscribers. 


§-@” Editors who insert the above, or con- 
dense the material portions of it for their edito 
rial colummes, shall be entitled to an exchange, 
by sending us a marked copy of the paper con- 
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A world of strife shut out ; 
A World of love shut in. 
— Dora Greeaweld. 


&@” When American ice was first intro- 
G@eced into the East Indies, the natives, if 
they took a lump ip their banda, would jet 
it drop, declaring é burnt their fingers. 

6” Be pure but not stern; have moral 
excellencies, but don’t bristle with them. 

em” “ Bad day for the race,” said Joe, as 
he puffed away from the effects of the heat. 















oblivious, I thanked | Bot Decessary to remind me of the distance 
God, for your forgetfulness is a happiness | thet separates ua But do not plead Marie's 
for us both.” cause, Alice; for my heart is weak, and 



















&@ A lady at Baden Baden, of 85 yeare, 
pretended to bet on her age, bat placed her 
money on No, 27. Fortune, however, played 
her a melicious prank, for the number that 
On was 351 

£3 “Man.” said Adam Smith, “is an 
avimal that makee bargaine Nv other api- 
mal does this—no dog exchanges bones with 










Ga” Wenenrly always talk of 2 thing before 
we do it; every ection, like « statue, ‘s first 
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. ( Three million pairs of mental tips Coughs, 
are annually applied to the toes of chil- Weal 
dren’s shoes. It is claimed that one par § 
will out-wear three without tips, this woald SWAYNR’s 
make an annual saving of nearly six million WATWE's C 


since he commenced buying metal MPH tebiated 
he has ssved emorrt 
shoes (one year ago) Bul 


of new boots for himself. ery Cy 
bility, coug’ 
letin. hoof 


ra A Tat: Woxax.—A girl of soven- — 
teen, accompanied by her mother, reached obstinate 
Boston last Saturday from the beckwoods wAYeEe 
of Maine, on her way to New York, where delpia. & 


she has been engaged to exhibit by Barsem novi-3m 
at $5 a day, and expenses paid. The girl Guy mi 
7 fect and 8 inches bigh, weighs 200 pounds 

and the length of her hand from the tip of a. 
the finger to the wrist bone is 13 inches Loades 4 
The girl, being unused to society, did aot nails dine 
relish the sight of so many people, asf ff ae hair 
would have returned home hed she not bee® tai er 
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modelled in the poor wax of words. another.” 
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